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1. first date 

It was a date. An official, we 're-dating date. Technically, they had 
been dating before, but that was before they realized that each was 
into the other. 

So. Here they were. 

Judy was dressed to the nines, in a sparkly blue dress with a slight 
V neckline, along with a matching clutch and sandals. Nick wore a 
simple tuxedo. 

It had been awkward, to say the least, when he picked her up. There 
was all of this _pressure_ suddenly, like they had to meet these 
expectations. They were formally a couple now, at least for tonight, 
and it felt like all of Zootopia was buzzing with the news. 

Clawhauser was ecstatic- he had always liked them together. To add to 
the tension, Nick had addressed Judy by her first name, which felt 
odd when they weren't in a lif e-or-death situation. 

"What happened to Carrots?" She asked. While she hated the nickname 
at first- it implied that she was nothing more than a carrot farmer 
-Judy had grown attached to it. It signified Nick's affection for 
her, in a way . 

"Oh, I, uh, I don't know," he replied as they walked out of her 
apartment building, her arm tucked within his. "Just seemed a 
bit . . . inf ormal , I guess." 

Judy didn't reply, just simply nodded. "So, where are we going for 



dinner tonight?" She smiled. 


"I actually don't know. I thought we could both decide." 

"Oh, okay, " Judy replied. She racked her mind for an idea on where to 
dine, but nothing sprung to mind. Whatever Nick wanted, she 
guessed . 

Neither of them said anything until they got into Nick's car. 

"So, how does Italian sound?" Nick asked. "I know a great place about 
a block away." 

"Sounds good to me, " Judy responded, with a lack of enthusiasm she 
usually had. Italian wasn't her favorite. She hated tomatoes, and 
considering that was one of the most commonly used ingredients in 
Italian foods, she didn't care much for it. 

"Are you sure?" Nick replied, picking up on her tone. 

"Well, I mean, it's not my favorite, but it's fine," Judy said. "It's 
very romantic, " she added, with a flirtatious tilt of her head. 

Nick blushed a bit. Apparently, he was a bit nervous, but he quickly 
was back to all charm. "If you don't want Italian, that's fine, 
darling, " he said, drawing out the "r" sound in the last word. 

Judy pretended to swoon. "How could I refuse a romantic Italian 
dinner with such a handsome fox?" 

Nick rolled his eyes. "Seriously, Judy-" 

"Carrots, " She corrected. 

Another eye roll. "Carrots. If you don't want Italian food, just say 
so." They were parked outside the restaurant now. 

"Well, I mean, it's not my favorite, but-" 

With a flick of the wheel, they were out of the parking space and 
back on the road. "I want this to be a nice dinner, Ju- I mean. 
Carrots." He sounded sincere. 

"How about French food, then?" Judy said. "I love baguettes, and a 
glass of nice wine with some cheese..." She trailed off, envisioning 
the meal. "It's also romantique." She fluttered her lashes. 

"That sounds great, but I'm kinda banned from every French restaurant 
in town." Nick replied. 

"Why?" 

"I may have conned them once. Back in the day." 

"_A11 _of them?" 

"Well, the ones I didn't con know about me and will refuse service, 
so, yeah . " 

It was Judy's turn to roll her eyes, now. "How about we just drive 



around until we find somewhere that sounds good?" 

"Sounds fine to me." 

Time went by. The flirtatious mood was gone, and was replaced with 
one of crankiness and hunger. 

"Japanese?" Judy suggested. Nick shrugged his shoulders in reply. 
"You're making this really difficult, aren't you?" She said 
back . 

"Well, if _someone _didn't reject the idea of Italian food..." 

"I said it was fine!" Judy snapped. Silence. 

"We've been driving for hours now," she said after a few minutes. 
"It's getting late. I think any restaurant we can agree on would be 
closed by now . " 

"Not true! The fine dining establishment, McDognalds, is still open," 
Nick interjected. 

"Well, if there's nothing else..." Judy sighed. 

"That's the spirit!" Nick yelled, playfully punching Judy's arm. In 
reply, Judy gave him a side glare. 

Nick let down his charismatic facade for a moment. "Look, Carrots, 

I'm sorry tonight isaClthe way it is. You deserve better." 

"Nick, I never said that. I just wanted to have a nice dinner with 
the guy I love." They were stopped in the McDognalds parking lot, 
now. Nick broke his gaze from the pavement for a moment. _Was he 
blushing? _Judy wondered. _Was the dripping-with-charisma Nick Wilde 
actually _nervous? She found it adorable. 

"Come on," she said, grabbing Nick's arm. "Let's eat." 

They were greeted by a single sheep manning the entire restaurant. It 
made sense considering they arrived at the indecent hour of 1 AM. 

Judy felt silly- here she was, with a fox, her natural enemy, on a 
date, at McDognalds at 1 AM- and in formal evening wear, no 
less . 

They ordered and received their food. The fries, although fattening, 
were delicious. They split a milkshake- the only thing resembling 
classic romance regarding their food a€" and Judy was showing Nick 
the absolute heaven that could be obtained when you dipped a fry into 
the milkshake. She went to grab another one, when there were no more 
left . 

"Nick, did you eat my last fry?" Judy questioned. She looked up to 
see that yes, he did have her last fry. In between his teeth. 

"Come and get it, " or at least that was what Judy thought he said, 
his speech was so muffled. His eyes were flirtatious. Judy, hopped up 
onto the booth and kissed him straight on the lips. She also tried to 
grab the fry with her teeth, but Nick had swallowed it before she 
could grab it . 



"Hey! You only wanted me to kiss you!" Judy exclaimed. 


"Did you not enjoy it. Carrots?" Nick asked. Judy said nothing, but 
slowly smiled shyly. A blush covered her face. Nick laughed. 

"I think this was a pretty good date, if I do say so myself," Nick 
commented . 

Judy gave him a playful glare. "Yeah, uh-huh." 

Nick chuckled. "I love ya. Carrots." 

"And I love you too, Nick." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN : Thank you for reading! Please f ollow/f avorite/review 
if you enjoyed! Prompts are welcome, but please keep them PC, thank 
you. Prompts can be as short as a single word or as long as a 
paragraph! I'm also down for AU ' s . :) You can send them to me either 

in PM or in a review. Again, thank you for reading. :) 

><strong> 


2 . proposal 

"You have something planned, don't you?" Judy asked as her and Nick 
walked to her parent's house. Nick had a smug smile look on his face. 
To be fair, that wasn't unusual. It just seemed as if he was hiding 
something. To her dismay, instead of elaborating, he gave an 
indecipherable "Mhm." 

Judy stomped. "Nick, sometimes you drive me crazy. And no, not in 
love, " she finished before he could interject with a sarcastic 
comment. "Now, look, you've met my family before, and I know they can 
be a little ... overbearing, but this is the first time they're meeting 
you as my boyfriend. So just try to be the most charming and ideal 
boyfriend you can be to anxious parents, okay?" Their transition from 
"just friends" to dating had been a recent one, but it didn't make 
Judy uncomfortable. She had known Nick for a few years now. It felt 
right . 

"Carrots, your family loves me. And they love you. So, using logic, 
you can assume they'll love us together!" Nick postulated. Judy 
rolled her eyes. 

"It's not that simple, Nick. _I _love you. So does my family. It's 
just, I'm not sure of how they will feel about us. I mean, you don't 
want to get on my dad's bad side. He had a fox baser at one 
point . " 

It was Nick's turn to roll his eyes, albeit playfully. He wrapped his 
arm around Judy's shoulders as they walked up the driveway to her 
parent's house. "We'll be fine," he reassured her. 

It was the perfect proposal. Unique, touching, _and_ romantic. Nick 
felt pretty proud of himself. The plan was simple: take Judy on a 
walk through the gardens during sunset, grab a carton of blueberries, 
slide the box with the ring inside, and offer the container to Judy. 



Commence the sappy romant ic-ness that he had a soft spot for, and 
live happily ever after. 


Of course, there were a few flaws in his plan. It could rain. Judy 
wouldn't see the box. The box would fall out of the carton 
somehow . 

But yet, here he was, leading Judy through the blueberry patch. The 
sunset was perfect- a strawberry lemonade sky. The blueberries were 
ripe and sweet, and the box fit nicely into a nook between two 
berries . 

It was going great, with her hand in his. He offered her a berry, 
and... she said no. 

"I'm so full, Nick. I couldn't eat another bite." They had just 
finished eating dinner with her family. They loved him, of course. 
They were taken aback a bit by her introduction of Nick as her 
boyfriend- at least, her siblings were. He had already asked for her 
parent's blessing and received it. 

So, yeah, everything was going great, until Judy didn't want to 
_eat ._ 

"C'mon, Carrots! They're so sweet, just like a certain rabbit I 
know," he winked as he grabbed a berry. 

Judy blushed. "Fine," she said reluctantly. She took one out of the 
carton, but not the right one. 

"No, wait, try them from this one, " he pointed to the carton with the 
ring . 

"Why that one?" 

"Uh . . . they ' re the best! The sweetest." 

"But you just ate from the other carton." 

"Well, just take my word for it. They're the bluest. The bluer they 
are, the better they are, right?" He started to get 
nervous . 

"Whatever." Judy took a berry out, and popped it in her mouth. Her 
eyes landed on the box. "What's this?" She pulled it out, opened it, 
and immediately gasped. "Nick..." she trailed off. Her amethyst eyes 
widened . 

Nick took her hand. "Judy Hopps, you have completely changed my life 
in the best way possible. I can't imagine what my life would be like 
without you. I know it's completely clichA©, but it would honestly 
make me the happiest fox in the world if you would be my wife. So, 
urn, Judy Hopps, will you marry me?" 

Judy started crying, and hugged him. "You dumb fox," she laughed. "I 
knew you were planning something." 

"So is that a yes or a no?" Nick smiled. He had to push down some 
tears himself. 



"Of course it's a yes! Nick Wilde, it would make _me_ the happiest 
rabbit in the world to be your wife." 


End 
f lie . 



